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* Preface

As a (relatively) successful newcomer to Faravvay, I was asked to write a leaflet to highlight the most salient points of the Faravvay way of life as seen by someone born in a different kind of world. My original intent to fit this into a page predictably failed; some things really need to be laid out to make any sense. Less predictably, this booklet has enjoyed some success, and as a result I am now semi-regularly updating it. If you have any questions or suggestions for new topics, email me at bon.maugh@protonmail.com.

-- Bon Maugh





Imagine a world...

...where love is primordially free from violence, humiliation, or jealousy...

...where you -- yes you, of whatever age, gender, or life level -- are the most precious gift you can give someone...

...where your new love is always a thrill and a celebration for whoever you love and whoever loves you...

...where a child, even before she can talk, knows she has something in her body worth living for...

...this is Faravvay.

           




             #1: In Faravvay, sex and violence do not mix

Long ago, via a combination of genetic engineering, social conditioning, and mind-altering drugs, people of Faravvay made one incredibly important change to their brains. They have cut the link between sex and violence. There are no sadists in Faravvay. 

The sex-violence linkage is an obvious evolutionary adaptation. For a male, it makes a lot of sense to force himself on the female: she will bear his child whether she wants it or not. For a male, violence pays. But in a world of accessible contraception, reduced fertility, and easily proven paternity, this is not the case any more. She will not carry your child if she doesn't like you. She just won't. Forget it. Sexual violence has become pointless.

But not harmless. From sex, violence spills over into everything else. It makes us more cruel, aggressive, and unhappy than we could otherwise have been. We know violence is bad, but we can't quite take it away from our sex drive. That is the main reason we still perceive sex as dirty and intrinsically bad. Many end up savoring that badness and making it a fetish. For others, this is a never-ending internal conflict that can push you into existential crisis and suicidality.

Sure, you can't just ban violent forms of sex. Censorship doesn't work. But genetic engineering, at a sufficiently advanced level, does. We know for a fact that individuals with completely nonviolent sex drive exist. Even here on Earth, they are about 10% of all males by some estimates. It's just a matter of figuring out what's different about their brains and propagating this beneficial tweak to the entire population. That's basically what Faravvay did.

Faravvay is a world of abundant sex. Curing cruelty did not damage the sex drive. Quite the opposite: it liberated and disinhibited it, fixing a bunch of other mental health issues along the way. Not only there's little violent sex in life or in art -- violence has been greatly reduced everywhere. To Faravvayans, most of Earth art, porn or no porn, is weirdly obsessed with fighting and destruction.


            #2: The Faravvay society is held together by love

So, if you're not getting your sexual kicks from torture and humiliation, where do you get them from? Glad you asked! In Faravvay, you get all the kicks you ever need from love. 

Faravvay is a world of "plain plenty" where people experience no material need. You can get basically anything custom-produced for you, but nothing of what you own or use is a marker of your social status. Most people live plainly. There's very little crime and even less politics. Nothing ever pressures you into relationships with others that you wouldn't enjoy. 

Instead, what glues people of Faravvay together is love. Love is a much more fundamental thing in Faravvay society than it has ever been in our world. In the (relative) absence of greed, status games, and power, love is the only thing that motivates people to connect... indeed, to keep living. Without love, nothing makes much sense at all.

There's an infinity of shades and flavors of love in Faravvay. Crucially, however, Faravvay doesn't divide love into sexual and asexual. You never force or buy sex, but it is the most natural thing in the world to love someone with your entire body just as you do with your entire soul. Where sex no longer associates with suffering or humiliation, its power to bond and to make happy skyrockets. The sorest losers are those naturally disinclined to love -- and Faravvay spends a lot of effort on treating and preventing lovelessness as a disease. 

Still, love may exist without sex, for any number of reasons. Sex without love, however, is something people rarely do in Faravvay. It just makes little sense to them. It's like drinking tea through your nose: sure, you can do it, but why?

In fact, the primary Faravvaic word for what lovers do neatly combines the meanings of being in love and vigorously physically enjoying each other's bodies. There's no such a single word in English, so I came up with "lovefuck" -- it is clumsy but hopefully gets the point across.


             #3: People of Faravvay have A LOT more sex than people of Earth     

The inhabitants of the world of Faravvay share most of their genetic, cultural, and historic heritage with people of Earth. In fact, some of them are people of Earth (more on that later). However, there are important differences, too. Here's one: In Faravvay, people of all ages lovefuck a lot -- by our standards.     

How much is a lot? Well, remember yourself feeling hungry and grabbing something to eat? That's the baseline. Thrice a day is the minimum for the average folks, but it's far exceeded by those going through a romantic peak or by those with special gifts (such as the Highs, of which more later). In Faravvay, it is not considered unhealthy, or even all that exceptional, to spend the majority of your waking time actively engaging your genitals.     

It is notable that despite the intensity, Faravvay sex is never routine or boring. That makes sense, doesn't it -- why would you spend so much effort on something that's boring? Quite the opposite: they do it so much because they like it so much. They are really really obsessed with it, in fact. 

In Faravvay, people exist at a much higher level of energy, satisfaction, and mental balance -- and sex is a huge part of that. One might say they hijacked the biological mechanism of sex to achieve a whole new level of harmony and self-fulfillment.       

Sure, there are some purely physical issues to be worked out -- and Faravvay has worked them out. When you're in Faravvay, sex doesn't exhaust you, physically or mentally, any more than is healthy. As always, nature serves as a natural limiter: you won't do it more than you are actually capable of.

(No, you don't normally run around naked -- not in public places. Faravvay's standards of decency are somewhat more relaxed than the most liberal ones on Earth, but they are not that different overall. The distinction between the public body and private body remains. It is critical that to those you love, you can reveal more of yourself than to everyone else.)



            #4: There is no pornography in Faravvay
             
That is, pornography does not exist as a separate genre. Or, you could say, all of Faravvay art is pornography -- if we take the word in the "reddit sense". Reddit, a popular anonymous discussion site, has a thriving family of "SFW porn" subreddits (SFW stands for Safe For Work, that is, not obscene). Topics range from "nature porn" and "book porn" to "math porn" and even "human porn" (do look it up). It's where people post images of things that are amazing to look at: objects and phenomena that make you horny by their sheer beauty and outlandishness, not by a show of genitals. 

In that sense, all of Faravvay's art is indeed porn. They just don't divide it into SFW and NSFW as we do. 

There is no censorship and no obscenity laws in Faravvay. There are laws against harming others, whether you do it with art or anything else, but that's it. If your art is truly sick and suicidal, that's a problem for you and your doctor, not for law enforcement. Just don't yell at people who don't get your art. Be nice. Are you having enough love, by the way? Maybe you need help?

What about children, you're asking? Well, what about them? Children need no special treatment when it comes to art. They consume art to grow up and mature, to learn to adore the beauty of the world, to understand themselves and others. All that is what Faravvay art amply provides. No one makes a fuss if a child sees people lovesomely copulating in a movie or book. (Usually it would be children, of course: kids like to watch and read about other kids they can identify with.) Lovefucking is part of life, and a very important part at that. The earlier a child learns the good models of it, the happier she will be.

There's one exception: you will rarely see physical lovefucking in books and cartoons for the littlest kids -- those under 5. That's not censorship, of course. It is more of an anti-spoiler sentiment. When a child learns about the ways of sex, it comes as such a wondrous surprise for her. It's just not cool to spoil this surprise before the child is ready to fully enjoy it. 


             #5: There is no prostitution in Faravvay
             
You don't force love in Faravvay. It also means you don't buy or sell it.

The very idea of buying anything at all makes little sense in a world of habitual abundance. "Buy" is just an obsolete synonym for "ask and receive" when you need something from someone. Most of the time, things you use are not from someone: they are just there, and you take them without thinking much. At a sufficient level of technology, it just becomes invisible. Stuff works and stuff is there when you need it.

Not so with people. The easier it becomes to be serviced by things, the more difficult it is to get something that only another person can give. Over time, things become more automatic: they know what you want often before you yourself realize it. People become less automatic: you no longer assume the other person is obliged to do something for you. In Faravvay, buying and selling is considered too automatic to be a human-to-human transaction. If you need something from me, treat me as a person, not a vending machine. 

In practice, that means the only surefire way to get something from a person is via love. That's why it is so important. And what would you even want from a person in a world of material abundance and smart automation? Of course 99% of the time it is, again, love (and sex). Everything else is provided for. You only want from people what makes them people -- and what no automatons can imitate.

There's an abundance of love in Faravvay -- but none for sale. And it figures. Here on Earth, the 19th century was the most prudish, rigid, loveless; it was also a century of rampant prostitution -- at a scale never seen before or after.

On Earth, prostitution still exists, in part, because many are stimulated by _cheating_ -- by the feeling that you get, for your money, a higher quality mate than you might be able to win otherwise. Forcing and humiliating a partner is also a big part of it. But forcing and cheating have no appeal to most Faravvayans even when they can benefit from it. Cheated wins are not real wins. Cheating cheapens.

On Earth, cheating is a fetish because you grab the reproductive prize you're not otherwise entitled to: cheating is a win. In Faravvay, cheating is a turn-off because it implies you're unable to win the love game fairly: cheating is a failure.

In Faravvay, love is a game in which everyone wins at least some. There are no 100% losers. People just have different levels of it. But even a little bit of love feels as exciting as the greatest love in the world -- that's how love works. 


             #6: In Faravvay, polyamory and bisexuality are the norm
             
They have to be -- if you take human happiness seriously. 

On Earth, laws limiting who and when and how you can love have a clear purpose: paternity must be ensured and the offspring must be provided for. Everything else is secondary, including your happiness. It's all built around babymaking. It's a survival mechanism. You can get rid of (some of) the laws, if your society is advanced enough, but you can't just as easily get rid of jealousy and worse instincts that will wreak havoc if love life is not regulated at all.

It's not that in Faravvay people are never jealous. They love and they are. That's normal. But they learned to tame this beast. Faravvay is not a free-for-all, can-do-anything kind of world. There are norms, the chief one being: do no hurt. But within these norms, you have complete freedom to sexually love whoever, of any age, number, or gender mix.  

More love is always better. More love is in fact the best way to conquer jealousy. When you are able, and encouraged, and in fact led and assisted, to love your lover's lover as you love your lover, there's no one to feel jealous about anymore. You are just one loving family now. Congratulations!

There's a wild variety of family sizes, structures, and lores in Faravvay. It welcomes and accommodates refugees of all stripes. It's not a purpose-built dream world specifically for pedosexuals. (I just happen to be one. Everyone focuses on what's dear to them.)

And yet Faravvay doesn't welcome everyone. There's one condition to meet. Your fetishes must exclude hurt. That's not negotiable. And that is likely why Faravvay can so safely experiment with (and make mainstream, and reap benefits from) everything else, including sexual love of (sometimes very little) children.
             

             #7: Faravvay is a kids-focused society

Perhaps childhood-obsessed is a better term.  In Faravvay, people strive to extend the natural childhood by all means, just as we try to extend our youth.

It's not just the kiddie looks they're after, of course. In Faravvay, they realize how central your childhood is to who you eventually become. The adult you just plays out the programs you've acquired and developed in your formative first years of life. 

If you want to shine and stand out, what you'll have to do is stretch your childhood -- at least mentally. You need to keep learning and playing all your life, not just the first several years of it. Without that, you'll squander your childhood's inheritance quickly and become irrelevant. Faravvay has little use for rigid unchanging adults; there are very few conservatives here. (And yes, the Highs are the eternal children of Faravvay.)

Compared to Earth, a much bigger share of Faravvay art and technology is created for, and about, children. In fact, it is hard to come up with a Faravvay story where a child wouldn't be one of the key characters. Often, all characters in a story are kids, even though it's written mostly for adults and deals with adult issues. In any case, rare is a good piece of art that can't be _enjoyed_ by children. 

There's no kids-inappropriate language and no off-limits topics for kids. There's simply no art in Faravvay that would be frightening or disgusting to kids, the way a lot of Earth art is. No one is interested in creating such art. Faravvay has no censorship because its art is wholesome.

Kids in Faravvay also enjoy a near-total freedom of inquiry and social interaction. Adult Faravvayers aren't, themselves, too fussy about norms and limits, but it's kids who make the best use of that. A little child can, and does, talk to (or flirt with) any stranger anywhere, enter any locations, and experiment with anything they can put their little hands on. It's the work of the adults to make sure everything kids can reach is safe! (Notably, the families of the Highs are off-limits for random curious kids, for obvious reasons: unrequited love is a major safety hazard.)

Asleep or awake, reading or playing or eating or making love, learning is 90% of what a young person does. A constant hunger to learn and relearn is the key to flourishing in a society so non-uniform, so human-centered, and so complex as is Faravvay. Its schools are nothing like the forced-conformity prisons that most Earth schools are. In Faravvay, schools exist to nourish minds and help talents bloom. A school comes into existence when someone loves being with kids, and kids only go to a school because they love being there. (See, love again!)

All in all, Faravvay is a healthy child-loving society. It makes you pause when you realize that the Greek for "child-loving" is "pedophilic". It makes you really, really think. I mean, what's wrong with us here? How come loving children is the absolute worst of our crimes?


             #8: In Faravvay, sexually active children are the norm

D'oh. Why wouldn't they be?

It just makes so much sense. A child is a person who is growing and learning, who needs help and care, who wants to be reassured of her value and specialness, who needs to make sense of the world she sees as new. All of this she can only have from other people. All of this she gets best from people who love her. And sex is such a natural part -- the backbone, even -- of love. 

Teaching, in particular, is profoundly erotic. My most transformative and life-changing lessons came from a teacher I loved and craved. My best, deepest, most heartfelt and imaginative teaching sessions happen when I'm with a child I love and crave. 

Wait a minute, you might say. Don't we -- here on Earth -- love our children without fucking them? 

We do -- most of us. That's the parental instinct. We can even grow to love a child who's not biologically ours but lives with us. Believe it or not, it's mostly the same in Faravvay. Incest is somewhat more common there, and it's not a taboo, but it's far from being the norm. Most of the sex Faravvay kids have is with other kids and with unrelated adults. 

Again, that makes a world of sense. Your family is yours anyway; it's outside your family that you need to bond with people to get the most out of them.  And sex is the best bonder -- if it's the Faravvay kind of sex: totally free of sadism and almost free of jealousy.

And, of course, if it's done with love. Not all kids can love as fully and meaningfully as adults, but many can and do. Again, sex helps. Love stimulates sex -- but it works the other way, too. 

Oh no, kids don't just fuck around. Nor do the adults. Sluttiness is not a Faravvay thing. Big or little, they take their relationships seriously. If a kid offers you sex out of the blue, you might be sure she knows a lot more about you than you about her, and that she feels really attracted to you, for one reason or another. If you agree, you are taking an adult's responsibility for that child. You're accepting her into your innermost circle. Whether you call this a family or not, it's likely to become a long-term conscious committed relationship. (Can a seven-years-old be conscious and committed? Oh yes. They can. I know it now.)

Of course you might be wondering how the kids themselves feel about it. I could quote all kinds of stats and studies, but I'd better share my personal impression. The kids are all right! Sex bonding makes them feel a lot more secure, confident, curious, and happy overall, compared to the sexless children of Earth. They know they are loved and cared for, and they can always get the best proof of that.

Even aside from sexual relationships, kids see a lot more love, affection, and attention in Faravvay. They're never bored or lonely. It's a world of love materialized, love made palpable, throbbing, unmistakable, real. A child who knows her body's capacity for love -- and enjoys using it -- is a happy child. (And if that enjoyment is in any way lacking, doctors may want to have a look.) Her intimate relationships are her happy place where she feels absolutely protected and absolutely free.

One last word. Child sex being common doesn't make it any less world-shattering. It really really transforms you both. You'd have to believe me on that.

(Oh, and if you worry about the physical aspects of little kids having sex with adults, don't. It's not usually a problem if done with love and skill. There's no defloration trauma with the great majority of Faravvay kids.)

(Double oh, if you worry about how teachers get to fuck whole classrooms of kids, forget it. Faravvay is a stable society with reduced fertility and free-range education. Most of the teaching is a one-on-one affair. And no, you don't need to pretend to be a teacher if you are attracted to children. Just search around, fall in love, make friends with the family, and wed her as usual. No need to lie.)


             #9: Faravvay is not obsessed with incest

I feel silly even making this point. But it needs to be made.

Incest is certainly not taboo in Faravvay. It happens. And when it happens, it does not need to be hidden. It is met with the same celebration as any other _faarav_ (fulfilled love). That is, of course, if there is no coercion or forcing of any kind. The fundamental "do not hurt" of Faravvay is always on guard. 

It's just not very common. It's an exception, not a rule. And many feel it is, if not unhealthy, at least not optimal. When incestuous love befalls you, it makes you happy, as any love would. But if you feel like it may befall you, it may be worth a little guarding against.

Why? 

Let's get back to the basics. Love exists to make people happy. It achieves that by interconnecting the society, by making people _need_ each other. The farther away are the points that are suddenly snapped together by love's magnet, the more is the added value of love. Lovers coming from radically different families, walks of life, ancestries is a testament to the power of love. Love is what makes the fabric of society durable. It's the only reason everything doesn't fall apart.

This way, sexual love for your own child is, for lack of a better word, redundant. You are already connected as you are! It is the least surprising and therefore the least satisfying kind of love. Incest is not very common in Faravvay life, but it is even less common in Faravvay art. It's just not a fetish. If anything, it's an anti-fetish.

It's understandable why people of Earth are often obsessed with incest. It's an adaptation. When you cannot, or think you cannot, spread your genes to the strangers you really want, you seek to at least inject them into those you can -- those close by, your family. You're settling for what's accessible. And that does give you a certain reproductive advantage, however limited and second-rate. Therefore it becomes fetishized. That's how are brains are wired: whatever yields a reproductive advantage, however small, gets fetishized. 

But in Faravvay, people are masters of their own brains in a lot more ways that we are. They do indulge in their fetishes but they can choose which fetishes to enjoy and which to get rid of.

Here's another (sad little) theory of mine on why incest is such a thing on Earth: It appears that for many, this is an outlet for their repressed tenderness. For Earth males, it is often hard to indulge in the tender, caring, humbly supportive, understanding side of their nature. These things just aren't considered sexy. In sex, males are conditioned to be winners and conquerors. But for many, this is a burden and a pain. They want to be tender and protective, AND they want to be loved and have sex -- so they combine these by fantasizing about incestuous relationships with their kids. They just can't imagine a world where you can be tender and intimate with a child without being her parent.

Needless to say, Faravvay has no issues with males, or anyone, being ridiculously tender and affectionate. Also, Faravvay has a healthy aversion to cheating -- and _incest is cheating_. Incest love is the easy love -- too easy, for Faravvay tastes. It takes little and delivers little. It's just not worth spending yourself on. We do love our children; we love them dearly. But we love and teach and raise them as future happy mates of some yet-unknown wonderful people they will find and make families with.

In Faravvay, biological parents have less of a role in childrearing simply because their kids begin to wander around in society much earlier, sailing on the winds of love. She will be coming back to her mom and dad but, with time, less and less frequently. That's normal. She is having a richer, more pampered, more stimulating life than a stay-at-home kid. There's a correlation between an early start of love life and the total level of achievement.

We make babies to spread ourselves far and wide. No one likes a family that is a black hole -- that consumes everything it produces. We want our families to shine like stars and to form galaxies with other star families. 



             #10: There is no sexualization of children in Faravvay

In Faravvay, all children can, and are encouraged to, explore the world of love and sex. Many are in long-term, mutually beneficial intimate relationships with adults or other kids. Starting your love life at 5 years of age is nothing out of the ordinary. The attitudes to children having sex and to sex in general are much more relaxed. 

However, Faravvay does not sexualize children. What does that mean?     

Sexualization is inserting sex where it does not belong. When a sleazy adult, for their own gratification, forces a child to dress or act as a bitch -- to pump up her sexual appeal -- that's sexualization. When a little girl uses slutty mannerisms and dirty language not because she likes it but because she wants to raise her status among peers or get likes on social media, that's sexualization.    

None of that exists in Faravvay. 

For one thing, the Faravvay society is much softer, less competitive, more tolerant. Faravvay cultivates love and wants everyone to have it in abundance. It is rare that someone becomes unhealthily obsessed or unhappy of unrequited love, and practically impossible to hear of someone resorting to violence to satisfy their urges. 

Second, peer pressures and status games are very much taboo in Faravvay. The natural inequality of talents and attractiveness is not suppressed but smoothed out and reconciliated via well-oiled social mechanisms of "joy sharing". Less gifted individuals are, on average, _happier_ because they have fewer social responsibilities -- and because they still get love in abundance, just as everyone else. 

Ultimately, sexualization of children is impossible in a society where a child is already an accepted erotic ideal. To look most attractive, a Faravvay child dresses, speaks, and acts exactly as a child -- there's zero motivation to "play adult", let alone play a "bad" adult (who are largely non-existent anyway). In fact, adultness as we know it here pretty much does not exist in Faravvay: most adults strive to look and behave childish -- it's what makes them feel more attractive, sought, and cherished. 



             #11: Faravvay people are not afraid of self-modification

Self-hacking is second nature for Faravvayans. They are much better at it than people of Earth. Their science and medicine are so advanced that to us, they may even appear primitive and crude.

That is a known paradox: "Sufficiently advanced technology becomes indistinguishable from magic." In Faravvay, all you need to do is wish on yourself to have a certain trait or change, and after a while you get it as if by magic. Like, "I want to be better at math". "I want to be more forgiving." "I want my hair to curl." "I want to have a mystical experience." "I want to fall in love." It's not always quite as simple as that, but it's close. 

Of course, under the surface of this self-hacking UI lies an immense ocean of smart body power, accumulated and refined over centuries. There are whole new body subsystems for smooth self-programmed modifications at the genetic, somatic, psychic, and metapsychic levels. (It's not that Faravvayans are inherently more talented in science than people of Earth: they're ahead mostly because they spend less time on stupid stuff like wars and hate.)

This self-change capacity is the great equalizer. There are no Faravvayans unhappy with how they look -- or how they think, or how they feel. It's all within your power to change. Faravvay makes you, finally, a master of yourself. Nobody is doomed to be second-rate. 

However, this power is also the greatest disruptor of equality. You can do so much with yourself and in so many ways, there's no chance two people would end up alike. But there's more to it than that. To create beauty, you need to have it within you first. To wish to become smarter, you need to be somewhat smart to begin with. And the more you change yourself, the more new opportunities for change you see. That's why the gap between the high-achievers and the common folk is much wider in Faravvay than it is on Earth.

Faravvay is not an egalitarian society. What makes it different from Earth is that it learned to manage -- and profit from -- this inequality without making anyone unhappy. 

A good analogy on Earth is 3D software. Everyone can use it to create sublime beauty. Everyone has access to the same basic models and the same sets of sliders. Still, only a few ever achieve anything worthwhile. Slowly and gradually, the overall level of 3D art rises -- thanks to better hardware, better software, and just people learning and getting inspired. At any single moment, however, there are creators who are miles ahead of the pack, and there's the great majority who're rehashing the same basic stuff. So long as there's no animosity and no artificial limitation of anyone's creative freedom, this is perfectly healthy and normal. That's how progress works. 

Greeks were an aristocratic society: aristocracy means "the rule of the best". Faravvay is aristopractic: it runs on _aristopraxy_, which means _the making of the best_.



             #12: Faravvay is not egalitarian

I have already touched on that but it bears expanding. It's an important point. 
             
In Faravvay, we cherish, celebrate, humanize our inequality while watching that it doesn't make anyone unhappy. Is that possible? Aren't we bound to be eaten by envy and jealousy?

Of course it's not an inequality of status or wealth. That is a purely Earth thing. Faravvay does not care about wealth inequality simply because it cares little about wealth as such. It's a world of plain plenty -- of transparent abundance. Faravvay is well past the age of greed.

What is extremely, and meaningfully, unequal in Faravvay is human development. People are born different and grow ever more different with time. The Faravvay society is incredibly complex -- much more complex than the Earth society has ever been. There's an infinity of dimensions in which people can grow and change and evolve. To us, they may all look like sexual maniacs, but they're also pursuing all kinds of other things that we have no idea about and that make them horny in all kinds of ways. Everyone has some talent worth living for... even if that talent is just loving (and lovefucking). 

Because, at the end of the day, it all comes round to love. Love is unequal by nature. I don't want to be equal to the person I love. I want to be _needed_. Fully equal partners don't need each other. There must be an asymmetry for the need to be genuine. We must be different enough for love.

Inequality pushes evolution forward. Human evolution does not stop. In Faravvay, it is accelerating. 

In Faravvay, everyone belongs to at least one, often more, core families. In many ways, Faravvay aspires to be one big family. In a good family, there's no formal equality but also no oppression and no deliberate pain. 

There's the blissful inequality of love. And then, in Faravvay, there are the Highs: those with the exceptional talent for love. If everyone has love in abundance, they have it in superabundance. Everyone has a family; Highs have superfamilies. They are the superstars of love, the discoverers, the pathtreaders, the love inspirers and love evangelists, the teachers of love to the rest of us. 

The Highs are afforded their very special status in Faravvay exactly because their talent is so central to the society's well-being. They aren't kings or lawmakers -- but they are a living proof that there are infinite heights of love above whatever we the plain folks live upon. The Highs live love so that everyone can love life and get Higher.

Highs are the closest thing Faravvay has to Earth's celebrities. And yet they are very different. They have strict behavior codes and a close-knit community. You can't meet them just out of curiosity or idle interest -- most people have never seen a single High in person. Love is blind and can sometimes be destructive if you're not careful. The natural, almost irresistible attraction most people feel towards a High needs to be regulated. Faravvay has many rules in place to minimize the suffering of unrequited love. 

Every High's family is like an elite school where only the best and the brightest are admitted. You need to show your talents and motivation if you want to be considered. It is a long process; necessarily, the High him/herself can only be involved at the very last stages. Instead, there's a network of High recruiters, canvassers, outreachers who permeate the society to seek and screen the potential candidates for a High life.

You will need to demonstrate an above average emotional intelligence, altruism, openness to experience, need and capacity for love, and potential for development. If you pass the tests and are motivated to continue, you will be set up on dates with some of the currently recruiting High families -- but first with the partners of a High. It's at this stage where the majority of applicants drop out: "You are wonderful but you're not exactly what we're seeking for our family now" is a common and relatively non-traumatic outcome for a High-seeker. If you're really lucky, you will eventually meet the High -- and if the miracle of love happens (at this stage, it rarely fails to), the new initiate is officially wed into the family.

The majority of High families are pedophilic and recruit among kids. This is directly related to the topic of inequality. Faravvay recognizes the big/little love as the most blessedly unequal -- the most nurturing and protective, the most conductive to the lovers' happiness, the most educational and soul-building of all loves. It's the kids who need schooling; Highs are just the top rank of the system that teaches all kids love so they can fully live it. 

In a High family, some of the kids grow up but remain with the family. Most, however, graduate -- leave to start families of their own and spread the gospel of Love. A significant minority of High-educated kids grow up to become Highs themselves: there are whole lineages of Highs. The Highs are still few in Faravvay but their ranks are growing.

Highs are like loving parents to their families -- but also, in a way, to all of us. They don't love all their children equally: each love is unique, you can't mass-produce love. But in a society that has its Highs to aspire to, you will always be helped to find the love you crave.



             #13: Faravvay is an immigrant society

Faravvay is one of a multitude of sibling worlds inhabited by human beings. Earth is another. The whole of humankind is much, much greater and more diverse than the population of Earth. What we call "our world" is but a room in a mindbogglingly vast labyrinth. The span of good and bad throughout all the human worlds is beyond imagination.

And no, our Earth is not the worst of all worlds. Far from it. You, my reader, happen to live in a comparatively tame and decent place. It does show signs of gradual improvement (not without setbacks). Many, many worlds are intolerably worse -- cruel, miserable, sadistic, pedophobic, generally ugly. 

Still, even in the most hopeless of times and places there are individuals that aren't hopeless. Those who deserve better. Such people -- some of them -- actually, probably very few of them -- eventually find their way into more humane worlds... including Faravvay.

Even here on Earth, there's a constant migration from the less developed -- less fortunate  -- countries to those that offer a hope of prosperity, self-fulfillment, freedom from oppression, and a better future for the children. This is a positive process overall: it concentrates goodness that propels the whole world forward. Immigrants are optimistic, motivated, and generally good people. Some of Earth's countries owe most of their well-being to immigration.

And it's the same with worlds. Faravvay, in particular, could not be what it is without the constant influx of refugees from all kinds of worlds -- including a small but growing Earth diaspora.

Yes, Faravvay is very different. Native Faravvayans come from a different stock and have self-morphed themselves still further away from us. But they are still humans. In fundamental ways, Faravvay is Earth. There are more similarities and affinities between the worlds than you might see on the surface.

Most of the things that set Faravvay apart from Earth are just extrapolations of the trends that are already under way here. Let's just re-read these notes. Reduced violence? Check; wars are receding on our planet too, and it is no longer considered normal for a young male to dream of a (real) war to fight and seek fame in. Domination of love? This is harder to quantify historically but, believe me, on average people were much more hostile to each other in the past than they are these days. No prostitution? At least in the West, it is far from the scourge it was a century ago, thanks to freer sexual mores and the elimination of abject poverty. Relaxed attitudes to sex? Looser family structures? Check, check.

It's all here. Faravvay is just further along on the path we're already walking briskly. 

And Faravvay's institutionalized and glorified pedophilia -- what about it? Aren't we on Earth moving in an opposite direction right now, with all the moral panics and tightening of laws? I don't think so. In a long-term historical perspective, we've made a huge progress towards a kid-friendly, even kid-centric society. Just a couple of centuries ago there was barely any art made specifically for children, for example. It's as if there were no children in the world at all prior to 1800! Wise men and noble kings came and went, but few had to say anything meaningful about childhood. A child (especially a girl) was just an annoyingly incapable not-yet-person.

And then it all changed. These magical creatures -- our own kids -- suddenly descended on us. Like angels from the heavens. Like a blessing from a deity who is finally no longer pissed off at us. And we fell in love with those divine creatures. We're now eagerly learning to love our own children, to look at them, to talk to them, to enjoy and entertain them, to understand and help them. This is by far the most striking change for the better that happened in our world's history so far. 

As for sex... well. It's just a phase. We do have issues with sex, no doubt. We're still having a ton of issues with sadism -- and for most of us, sex is intrinsically linked to sadism. Sex is still "dirty". We're so conflicted about it. For many, one thing to love children for is their innocence -- the fact that they're untainted with sex. And, being newly in love with our children, we're batshit crazy about protecting them from any kind of evil. That's the pedophilia panic in a nutshell. Just the protective instinct that's gone out of whack -- superstimulated and (understandably) misguided. 

But it's just a phase. It will pass. Just give it time.

Under the surface, work is being done. Little of it can be guessed from what we say or write or talk about. It's too deep inside. We're all changing. Faravvay is a living proof that this kind of change is possible -- in fact, inevitable. A new humanity is gestating inside the old one. 

So... what is Faravvay? A shining city on the hill? The promised land? To some of us, yes. To me, most definitely yes. Vast, sparse, tolerant, humanely warm and breathtakingly beautiful -- and just wanting you to be joy to yourself and to others. A world worth living in. (And yes, it's a perfect place to raise your children. I hope you realize by now that I'm not kidding at all.)

I still haven't quite figured how one gets into the Faravvay or what kinds of tests you must pass (without being aware of them) to be admitted there. My own visa is likely temporary and limited, though I can't be sure even of that. What I know is that not only I need Faravvay: it needs me, too. As all immigrant societies, it thrives on the energy and perspectives of its new citizens. It would probably survive without me, but it would lose a bit of its beauty and quite a bit of its passion.

Everyone who's had even a dimmest glimpse of Faravvay has the responsibility to share the light. That's what I'm trying to do. 
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